H
L

vl

M

™, gy

e -
v i Il

THE MORNING ASTORIAN, ASTORIA, OREGON.
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CLASSIFIED

ADVERTISING.

RATES:

First Insertien, One Cent a Word,
One Week, Each Line, joc.

Two Weeks, Fach
One Menth, Each

Line, 45c.
Line, 735¢.

_ Astorian Free \-ﬂﬁt Ads.

Anyone Desiring a Situation can Insert an Advertisement in this Column

of Three Lines Two Times Fres

of Charge.

HELP WANTED.

MEN—WE TEACH THE BRARRER
trade in the shortest possible time

at small expense and guarantee posi-
tlens; write for satalogue. Moler Sys-

tem college, Sag Franclsco.

FOR RENT—ROOMS,

FOR RENT—FOUR NICE SUNNY
rooms. Inquire at Star theater.

pleaded.  “He sall” Homething about
men not despleing a thief If he steal
1o satisfy his soul when he Is hungry.”

Bob hnd elsen angrlly. “A determined
title hand pulled him back,

“Remember,” 4 gold volee reminded,
“you destred me to tell you,"

Judith!” he reproved sharply,

“And that wasn't all," and she fash-
ol dellant eyes at him, 8She remember
wod how Jealous be bad been. Once she
| lnughied and asked bim if he thought
the cinmored alr went sighing after
her too,  But that was when he had
really cared for her. Now he was try-
Ing to get rid of her. “T had numerous
other lovers at the Bprings, Bob. It
mdy be" ahe tapped a gay lttle tune
with her fan-“that you might find
them dverting. There waus Dave Cary"

shie anslgned her litde fnger to him-

The Hunger of

A Man’s Soul

By CAMPBELL MACLEOD

It was after the play, and they were
walting In the guiet Nttle eafe to be
served, Bhe lenned over to draw In the
fragrance of the red roses and to avold
his eyes, which were persistent. He
was thinking of how young and lovely
glie was. How could he expect her to
love hlm? The mirror opposite re-
minded him of his years.

Yes, be would tell her—save her all to hilm, “both of whom p ¥ fo

“aml Fred Langles.,” the next unml

ships cut lpowe from thele Thoortngs. | wond i venson g s alded TIE vory
She bated yoong men, W onlar Yot poad rleh mllE and
She remembered the frst Ume whe [ 10t ng bt the bedt it edgod buttef]
over maw hini,  She wus dolng & wkizt | A% Do Wi oxptens T owant Gape Cod
dance before (e long gt wirvor fn ! *alle ' No ondiosey vtock opsters fof
the buck parlor. She turned (o got a | We. Do you understand ¥
sldowise view of herwelf, nod there fu | “'F think so, sl roplind the walter
the door e was calmly watehiug her. | ‘Pat do you wish the oywters with er
'The others were at the table. The oo | without¥
atnlon wis a dinnee purty, dud be bad | " *With or without what? asked the
committed the vopardonable offense of | cuptomer.
belng Iate, That was the Leglnoing. | * Pparis, sle’ "—New York Press.
He very much preforced staying with | ! )
her, ho declarsd, If she didu't miod, vur Congrods,
‘That was the night she started loving | When compuarisons are mado botween
hm,  Hado't he spent weary boun“mmcn and continental Europe we
over the Intrleacles of toe dancing to | can find much of which to be proud,
coach bher? DIIn't Bob klwoys uader | Our growth, our wealth, our industries,
stand?  The thought that be was just | our resources, our eusrgy, all make
neross the table and not eugiied u,wmu comparison with average Bu-
lier any wore almost suffocated her. ' repean conditions. But I belleve In
She couldn't stand it, | ‘wnking such comparisons there W no
“Bob," she sald, with all that pertl | one thing of which we have the right

MASSAGE.

would wnke her happler.

WANTED—-MEN TO LEARN BAR-

ber trade: § weeks completes; posi-
tions guaranteed: tultion earned while
learning. Write for terms. Moler's
Barber College, 644 Clay St., |an Fran-

elsco,
SUTUATIONS WANTED.
SITUATION WANTED AS COOK.

and do general housework, by Jap-
anese. Inquire at Astorian office.

WANTED--BY HONEST YOUNG
man, position as clerk In store; ex-

perienced; can  (urnish  good refers
ences. J O, Astorian,
—————

S— - ¥ _ _ -
FOR SALE—MISCELLANEOQUS,

NCUBATOR FOR SALE—400 BGGS |-

capacity: also thret 100 capacity
Prooders; first-class condition. Ad-
dress A, Astorian Office.

HORSE, BUGGY AND HARNESS
for sale. Address M. Astorian.

FOR SALE—SHETLAND FPONEY,
cart and harness. Apply to A. E. Al-
Jen, Clatsop, Ore.

B0 ACRES OF FIRST CLASE TIM-

ber land for sale, In Pacific county,
mear Columbia river. Address Box 800
Astoria, Ore,

by Ilda and Onne Jurvo,
8, Uniontown,

FINNISH MASSAGE AND BICK
gymnastic cures rheumatism, nerv-
ousness, headache and stomach trou-
ble. Given In moat approved methods
159 Flavel

minid,

MISCELLANEOUS.

wus the opening, sooner than he ex
pected,

painful explanations. A young fellow
Onee In o
buyrst of girlish confidence she had told
Llm how she hated young men and new
biouses, It was chlldish of him, he told
himself, to expect her to know her own

“What can 1 eat? she beamed at him
with shining eyes. “Anything, from a
nlee young man to an oyster!" Here

it the plenfe on the fourth day of July,
Ilien there was Mr. Greyner, who pro-
posed to me ut the dance nt Judge Bir
row's son's birthday—the son nlso pro-

"ons youth shiuning In her eyes, “have
| you forgotten that toe dance you
taught me years ugo® No, with weary
resignation, be hud not forgotion it

[ “Bob,” with cfuel peesistence, “when

posad for that matter. Dr. m‘.“jd'n.l}‘l'“ tuld me that night that you had

sel my wrist when I spraloed It, and
when be dismissed me he asked me to

be his wife. That's all the proposals 1 |

hid at the springs. There were five
more when 1 stopped to vis!it Lucy Kil-
dare on my way home'” The man
made u gesture of entreaty. Truly, he

Cruther stay with me than to go with
the old lndies, did you mean It, traly 7
Yes, he waus wure he meant it truly
' The cafe was defertad, Ounly Francols,
the walter, lurked In the background,
aid he couldn’t spenk English.
“Bob," moving vearer amd laying o

10 be wore proud than of the co "
of the Unitd States. Helter than any
continental parlinment, It representa
the people. The one leglalntive hody of
the world that s fn any way compura
blo to ours is the parliament of Great
lritaln, Tn charncter, Intellect, meth
ods, dignity and In the truthfulness
with which each represents the people
the British parllawent nnd the United
Btatos congress stand In a class quite
apart and ahove nny of the parlinments
of contlnental Europa ~Frank A, Van:

NOTICE FOR BIDS—BIDS WILL
be recelved for the feundation and
basement of the New 8t, Mary's Hos-
pital; plans and specifications may be
seen ot the office of the architect at
St Mary's Hosptal: all blds o be in
on or before the I5th of this month;
right reserved to reject any or all bids
March 8, 1805,

LOST.

LOST—ODD FELLOWS' GOLD PIN
three links with round bandl Finder
will be rewarded by leaving at Asto-
rian office,

OLD PAPERS FOR SALE AT THIB
Office; 25c per hundred.

JUNK DEALERS.

HIGHEST PRICES PAID FOR ALL
kinds of #ld junk. Bought and sold
173 Temth St.

8 PROOFESSIONAL CARDS.

JAY TUTTLE, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND 2URGEON

Atting Assistant Surgean
U.8. Marine Hospital Service,

©@cs hours; 10 to 12 am, 1 to 4:30 pm
. 477 Commercial Street, 2nd Floor.

Dr. RHODA C. HICKS
OSTEOPATHIST
Mansl Bldg. 573 Commercial Bt
PHONE BLACK 2085,

C. W. BARR, D. D. 8
#as Opened Denta! Pariors in Rooms
817-818, The Dekum.
PORTLAND, - - - OREGON.

FIRST-CLASS MEAL

for 15¢; nicejcake, eoffee, pie, or
doughnuts, 5¢, at U. "S. Restaur-
ant. 434 Bond st

BAY jVIEW; HOTEL _

E GLASER, Prop.

Wome Cooking, Comlortable§Beds, Reason-
able Rates and{Nice!Treatment.

ASTORIA HOTEL
CornerBSeventeenth and Duane Sts.§

75 cents a day and up. Meals
20 cents. |Board] and (lodging

Where he will be pleased to meet
Friends and Patrons. |

Dr. VAUGHAN,

Dexmist

Pythian Building,t Astoria, Oregon.

Dr. W. C. LOGAN

DENTIST

$4 per week.

578 Qommereial St Shanahan Boilding |

MISCELLANEOUS.

JAPANESE GOODS
® New stock of fancy goods just |
srrived fat  Yokohama Bazaar. |
Call and seejthe latest "novelties
from Japan.

|
|

Real Estate, Insurance, Commission
and Bhipping.
CUSTOM HOUBE BROKER.
Office 133 Ninth Street, Next to Justioe
Office. |
ASTORIA, OREGON.

BEST 15 CENT MEAL.

You can always find the best
15-cent meal in the ‘city at the
Rising Sun Restaurant.

612]Commercial St. |

WOOD!  WooD! WouD

Sord wood, mill wood, box wood, any
kind of wood at lowest prices. Kally,
the transfor man. 'Phone 2211 Black,
Barn on Twelfth, opposite ocpera
houss.

Scow Bay lIron

1

Phone 2175]Red. _Open Day and Night.

TheXsIoria
Restaurant

; MAN HING, Pr:pﬁua:

Fine meals served at all
hours.  Oysters * zerved in
any style. Game in season,

39 Band Street, Cor, 9th. §Astorin, ¢ Irf-.J

.
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C 153 Alder Si. Pertiead. Greges.

LL B Moecles puper.
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A Few Precious

. JepaneselSwords
| FOR SALE®AT

!Yokahointﬁ = Bazar.

& Brass Works

Manufacturers of

Iron, Steel, Brass

General Foundryme

Absolutely firstclass

Plhone:2451,

and Bronze Castinge,
n and Patternmakers,
work. Prices lowest,

Corner Elghteenth and Franklin,

bad not dreamed of 1t belng this bad,
L8 heart felt like n church on 8 week
day. How conld lie have ever been fool
enongh to expect Judith to love bim
against all these young men?

“If you marey Teavers"— 1t was a
cownrdly subterfoge to get her awny
from the others, His volee stuck, She
sat alert, with brilllant eyea,

I 1 murey Travers, what? she nsk-

"Judith,” he began gravely, it Is of
the yvoung man 1 wish to speak now
Did--did- they say it is young Travers?
Shall 1 release you™ The Inst, to the
ear of the glrl, seemed an anxlous,
frenzied appesl for freedow. Bo s
was what made him so gloomy, so un-
ike bimselfl, He was tinsd of her. 1o
wanied to be free. She was pulling o
rose to plecvs and fittlng the petals over
her finger tips, “Shall we ring the cur- | ol
taln down on our litle comedy ¥ ln-{ "1 don't know,” migerabily,

nsked In ap “it's all for the best” tone “1 binven't exactly declded which one
She nodded slow!y. She was beginniog | I shall marry.” She leaned back lan.
fo see more clearly every minute, Just | guldly, She wns pushing her balr back
a5 Lne's eyes grow aceustomed to durk | und teying to pin it in pluce. “1Us real.
ness after the first bewllderment—le | 1y very hard to make up one's mind,
wunted to be free. Bob. It's the number of them that con
“Judith,” he sald, *1 shall ssk only | fuses mwe" She Inughed dellclonsly,
one favor of you.” Ie hositated. | His hand tightened nround his glans,
“It is granted,” she returned coldly.|’ “Rob” the glrl suddenly demanded,
“Perhaps | shall have the bonor of | *what's thut vou told wme once nbout
cougratulating you-also.” The “also” | love lying deep
wis added as an afterthought, ]
“It s that you will tell It all to me." | a man's soul" kept ranning through Lis |
He hesitate] through a sense of dell | head. Conld he do it Wasn't she in
cacy. “If you mind, dear” he adde || erying need of a protector (o shield her
gently, “then don'tl” from this very hunger? :
[4d she mind? she asked herself, No "Rol"<she tossod him a rose "“have
slie gloried In the vpportunity. If Le| vou forgotten the lnes?
sighed for his freedom, he should bave| *‘lLove leth deop,' ™ he  began
It. She would make no effort to bold | “ ‘Love dwells not o Hp deptlis,  Love
hiim, but he should understand before wines on eliher slde the

wiaps lls

she let him go that other men thonght | Leart' ™  There wus o long sllonee
her desimbie. Then he could go with | Monwhow the <lonees of Bl swers
Lis freedom, und she would marry 4oy | e elogques! thay wll the iy talk of

She wis beginnlng to nn

thonght vaguely of

the olhers
epstand,

She

Conld he relonse her? “The hunger of | - a—

conlliding hand on bis arm; “Hob, does
Your love lie toa deep for words?”
| There was n pleading quality ln her
funes not (o be resisted,

“CHHA™ e was holding Ler ehin In
liw most comforting band and exsmin
ing hier ayes

Shiek Travers didn't kKlss me, truly "
shie comforted, patting Mob's olil gray
hades tenderly.  Praoncols had Msersot
Iy withdreawn, fully remunerate), "He
sld that before 1 tdd Wl abouot
hout how 1 loved you<1<1 told Wi
Wl mhout us, Boly But she didn't
Uik He understood,  Bob always
tniderstond,

CCORIGLY he whispersd, with eyes In
whieh yvouthh had come home to Hye,

you wust e the oldost  person on
arth. You ure atralght fron the gar
den of Eden, with youth thut b (rest
and genuioe and eternnl. Yes, you are,
child!™

derlip 1o Beribner's,

Half & Pace Minslng,

"It ta not o notommon thing,” saye
& man who has hunted In contrnl Afr-
o, “to meet a natlve with halt of his
face misvlng, and when you sk bim
haw 1t happened bo will tell you that n
hyena snapped at blm while he wan
asloep. It Is marvelous how they re
cover from such wounds, as the teeth
of the anlmal must be polsonous, and
the natlves have no antiseptics and a
very crude way of treatlng wounds
When a *fsl' ns the untives eall it
comes round the oamp howling, the
‘Boys® shout all worts of vile npmes at
It. But very often the anlinnl makes
no nolse whatever, and not till next
morning Is the loas of something dis
Nl’il'&] "

Superstitions Parnell,

Miss Charlotte MeCarthy, daughter
of Justin MeCarthy, told a curlous
story of Charles Stewart Parnell. “One
evening." says she, “"Parnell was talk-
ing to mo at the colfee atage of dinper,
and I, gaxing at him with rpture, was
vaguely stiring mine and golng to
drink It when he safd: ‘You must not
drink that. You bave stirred It the
wrong way, and It would be unlucky.
Get another cup.’ What struck me as
strange (o this was not his being su-
perstitious—every one who knew him
at all knew that—but his extraordinary
power of observation.”

Oysters With ar Without.

"Sltting opposite um o o downtown
oyster house the other dny."” anid a
clubman, “wus one of (hose fustidlons
men who undertake to transmit i
stirnetions to the cook through the wall-
ers He wunted o twenty ve cent stew
As neurly as 1 enn remwember, these
were Lis jostructions,

TENow, walter, kindly tell the cook |
ton't want the oysters and milk mere
Iy mlxed and beated. 1 want the milk
carefully  bollsd Hrst. The oysters
rhiould then Be added whhout the
,“'!-'i"* Tl Hiuor “hullﬂ_ﬁnol be put ln

ence—-she would take the one who next
usked her. She was elghteen and In
opposite feit that e would barter his
Immortal sou! to be twenty-four—to be |
“Shall 1 begin at the beginning ¥ she |
nsked in weary tones. He winced. !
clude me. Spare me that." There was
n long sllence. *‘it s of young Trav- . .
“Untl! tonlght,” she reminded in n |
dull volee, “I was engnged to you. !
walting fer her to begin.
“Mrs, Carr, from New Orleans, was
one of my mother’s oldest friends. Mr. |
Travers is her nephew. [t was at one
Bhall T tell you everything?’ !Iori
volee had a new ring. He thougbt it
. “Your roses came just as I was start- |
Ing,” she continned. 1 wore Ihr-‘lm-r
“Child,” e Interrupted, "you do not
nnderstand™- ‘

one of the others. It made no differ
finltely young. The middle aged mun
voung with ber,

“No,” he replied. "“That would In-
©rs, your engugement’’— f
But"—~ Her volee stuck. He WK |
at the Springs.” ahe began. “She Is
of her receptions that 1 met him first. |
was from speaking of her lover.
dress, the one yvou used to like me

“Yes, but 1 do.” gayly. "1 remuember

it, every bit. You told me that first
night 1 wore It—do you remember 117 [
what you whispered out bere on the

gallery about my ‘milk white arms uni |
shadowy hair? Itls a pretty dress, |1 |'
waore your roses to the reception. They

woere glorfous ones!” Bhe was leaning |
on her elhows on the table, her big eyex |
full of myster;.

“When Mrs, Carr presented Mr, |
Travers,” she proceeded, “he tolkd me |
that he bad been knowing me for a
long, long time and waiting for me
to come, because his hands were tied,
a8 It were, and he couldn't vome after
me, Then | laughed, because it was
such a good joke—really, Bob, be sald
It very much micer than I can remem:
ber. Then Lie went on to tell me that
it was before the war he had known
we, He just graduated two years ago,
I am afrald I rather encouraged him
In the nonsense, It was such a rellef
from tslking to the women, and | can't
belp being stllly, you kvow, Bob." His
Lienrt felt old and musty and failed,
and her every word was giving It a
fresh blow. She had made g little pyr-
amld of the rose petals and was nerv-
ously tearing It to pleces to reconstruct
It.

“He was very nlce,” she continued.
“We went back to sit on the stairs to
llsten to the musie. That was the be-
ginning., He came pext day for me to
drive with him and told me that he
loved me"

*The impudent young"— He forgot
that It was of ber lover he was speak-
ing. '

“He sald he couldn't help it she
apologized for him In world weary
necents, “But they all say that.” Thers
wak no trace of vanity In the remark,
The red of the roses found brilliant
rivale in her cheekn. ““Then—then one
night,” she hesitated, “it wus moon
light—down on the beach—he kinsed
e’ —

“He kimsed" you?” the man exclalm
ed. “How dare he—how dare you?"

No]Contract

“Dout he foo bard ou Lim.” sl

DELLINGER COMPA

ASTORIA, OREGON

BLANK BOOK MAKERS
LITHOGRAPHERS

PRINTERS LINOTYPERS

ost Comolete Printing Plant in Oresan

too Large. No Job too Small

Book and Magazine Binding a Specialty



